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lA pleafant conceited Comedier / 

THasdoftthouhcare the hemcanLion roarc^ 

Gainft thcc thou Lambe, that ftandeftashisprayt 
Submisfiue fall his princely feete before, 

And he from forrage will incline to play. 

But if thou ftriuc(poore foule)what art thou then? 
Foodefor his rage^epafttire for his den, 

Ouee. What plume of fethers is he that indited this letter? 
What vainerWhat Wethercock?Didyou euer heare better? 
Boy\ I am much deceiued, but I remember the ftilQ f 
Ojfte. Els your mcmerie is bad, going ore it erewhile* 
Bcji This Arwado is & Spaniard that keepes here in courts 
A Phanrafime a Monarcho,andone that makes {port 
To the Prince and his Booke-mates* 

Onec , Thou fellow, a worde. 

Who gaue thee tiiis letter? 

Clew , Itolde you.myLord* 

Quec. T o whom Hidul'dft thou giue it? 

Clow . From my Lord to my Ladie. 

Qnee+ From which Lord, to which Ladie? 

Clow* From my Lord BeroWne, a good Maifter of mine 3 
To a Ladie of France, that he cal deBo/aline. 

jQuec ¥ Thou haft mittaken his letter. Come Lords a wyV 
Here fweetc,put vp this,tw r ilbethincannother day* 

‘Boy. Who is the fhooter?Whoi$ the fhooter. ? . 

Roja* S halll teach you to luiow*. 

Boy. I my continent of beautiev 
Hop.. Why flic that board's the Bow. Finely put off. _ 
Hoy. My Lady goes to'fiill homes, but if thou marrie,. 
haug me by the necke, if horns that.yeerejhifcarric. 
Finely putons r n'*?* 

Hop. Well then I am the (hooter. 

Hoy. And who is your Deare? . 1 - 

Hop .. If wc.choofe by the homes, youcTelfe come not 
neare. Finely put on in deedc. 
zJMarui. You ftijl wrangle with her Hoyet, and flic urikeS' 
ax the brow. 

Toyet. But fhe-her felfc is hit lower : Haue 1 hit her novtf 

Vbfi. Shall I come vgon thee with an olde Faying, itn»* 
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\ called Lottes Labor's lop. 

was a man whenKingTrypcw ofFrannce was a Htle boy, as 
touchiug the hit it. 

Hoy. So I may anfwcre thee with one as olde that was a 
woman when quecnc Cj'.aneucr of Biittaine was a litle wench 
as tochingthehitit. 

Hep. Thoucarill not hit it, hit it, hit it, 

Thou’canft not hit it my good man. Exit' 

Boy. And I cannot, cannot, cannot : and I cannot, an other 
Clo , By my troth moll plciant, how both did fit it, (can. 
Mar. A marke marueiious wel fhot,for they both did hir* 
Ho. A mark,0 mark but that mark: a mark faies my Lady. 
Let the mark haue a prick in’t, to meace at, if it may be. 

Mar, Wide a’ the bow hand, yfaith your hand is our, 

Clo. Indeed a’muftHioot nearer, or hcle neare hit the clour. 
Hoy. Andifmy hand beout,then belike your hand is in, 
Clo. Then will flie getthc vpflioot by cleaning the is in, 
Ma. Comecome,youtalke greafely,your bps grow fowle. 
Cl. Shes to hard for you at prick$,fir challeng her to bowlc 
Bo. I feare too muchrubbingigood night my goodowle, 
Clo. By my foule a Swaine, a moll Ample Clowne. 
Lord,Lord,how the Ladies and I haue put him dovvne, 

O my troth moll fw'eeteieftes,mofl: jncoBic vulgar wit. 
When it comes lb (moodily off,fo obfcenly as it were, lo fir* 
jirmatho ath toothen lide,o a mod daintie man. 

To fee him walke before a Lady, and to bcare herFann. 

o ce lim kille his hand,& how moll 1 wectly a wil lwearct 
And his Page atother fide, that hitidfuli of wit. 

Ah heauens, it is moll pathcticail nir, 
bovvla fowla. £xem. Sh oot within, 
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